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THE DIFFERENCE, AND WHAT MADE IT.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ CLOYERNOOK.”
mn-;.-;nln.j

L .

When it was. the good old lad held

it up ’.Lnuamph% linen towel, she had

Epun and k:::;n' pmnﬂu.m w:
:.:ﬁot:uerh-on of Wer g 3

od not humor John to all hih whims but to
:h,.‘u)-, usé her own wit g?hd:l& knew she
was in the right—urgisg that in particu-
lar immu:ie had, 84 the fruits of her pru-
dence, the besutifalest pie she ever see : whilst
if she had minded “ Robinson,” she would have
had & batch that nobody eould eat, and that
would have aggravated her whenever she
thought of it.

«\Well, well, mother,” said the Judge, as she
brushed the ashes from mgr wil:r:ll‘:e
wing of a turkey, * your ot 15 gen y
l‘"l%." correct; wdywhds.ywr pie baked, 1
cooked up a Little Phn which | want seasoned
with your opinion.”

It happened, a8 is often the onse with well-
to-do farmers, that Jodge Rohinson had, on an
ohscure nook of his handsome estate, an old
house. He had formerly dwelt in it himpself;
bat singe his more affluent days, and the build-
ing of & u]:ver and nmmodiou:m, it
hud been let to & tenant, together with a por-
tion of the lands tJ

ltwuu:hdd-hlhiuud. mgn&run:uf
Luilding, with mossy steep es, white-
muhe?:l& walls, &e. thohqg:t was still &
goodish sort of temement, neighbored by of-
chard, barn, erib, smoke-house, and the like
conveniences.

The plan which the Judge had cooked up
wis o P to renovate the old house a
little, for the of John and Matilda.
As moch ground um’.ewl‘ dnpm:l‘lhm

ilaced at the i o y
fn which c;mmt' strawberries, horse-
rudish, and asparagus, were beginn to |
#prout ; as lllo_lw,;:’:;u horses, the
NOCesRATY AEricn 1 nts,

This kind of l‘:lof—ltl! mieams of helping

themselves—was isaly the kind they

bad hoped Tor. "Bt “heggirs must not he
choosers,” raid Mrs. Robinson, di Woman-
like, to make the bestof the best: and, in truth,
as she thought more about the plan. she begun
to like it. It would be 8o tful to have the
garden, and to learn the art of hﬂl_r'-mitin“,
and all the other mysteriea of country life.
Then, too, ths baby would have a nice green
yard to pln; in—the idea wns charming,

Mr. Robinson told his friends that e should
remove to hin eountry property forthe summer,
that the health of his family required it ; snd
that ke pro to take a in town an-

other winter : & hotel was & miserable subter- | o

fuge for & home, and he continued to describe

peat
These preliminaries Mr. and Mrs.
John Robmson removed to country seat—

in other words, they betook themaelves, with
their bahy, o very excellent trunk which was
Mrs. Robinson's, and & very old one
:hioh s;_-a;l Mr. Robinson’s, to old tenant
ouse of Mr. Robinson ; beeause, in brief, the
could not do otherwise. sl
And to this as before related, I one
evening, toward the cloas of the following May,
crossed the meadown to make my first onll.
John Robinson had been my schoolmate; I had
known him in all the devious paths “that led
him up to man” n:“l::lod 'i:ihfomm leni-
ency, perhaps, v ta and foibles than
[ ﬁum ‘n‘mn’e done. Besidea, he had
mixed wp with idle and profane babits sud
nside from his hrtgrdoo and disposition to
tyrannise where he had power, some generous
and good qualities. Mrs, Robn 1 fancied,
must find tlculdghua lonesome, shut from
view of everything but wood and meadow, snd
mest with many discouragements, aocustomed
ax she had heen to & stylish and luxurious

John | had seen nothing of for several yoars;
but [ had heard reports not favoeabls to his
growth in grace or _ The wife I had
never acen ; apd as | walked down the hollow,
ski over the run, (still trickling noisil
with the wpring thaw,) ¢limbed the next hil
passed the old k‘,&niekened my ateps through
_utr?ol'wooda, struck inty the Iane lead.
ing dircotly to the door, | mused to myself ns
to whstmdmouﬂ;mu meet.

A thousand stars were in heaven, when the
old gate crenked upon its hinges to admit me;
but there was yet nulchntﬁ:h an outside
observation, and 1 n% such signs of
thrift and ind as | little expested to meot.
The picket fanco find besn mended and white-
washed, the shrubheries trimmed, the raspbar-
ries tied to supporting stakes,
r“hb:' t;i::;ocrfrnun&a
now lay and sm ve here and
whers little rokb- ;:?'bun broken h:hm

OWers,

; t
plantiog of The glimpse | t
the garden bads, straight rows X
pale of onione, and w‘lns nm
tops, were no lees plensantly indioutive,

took leave of my new sequaintance,
avoid expressing something of the pleasure 1
had !Ht.nnﬂ as the hope that we should
meet moch and often.

i‘,

£
.
i
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ye | was of assistance to her

g
a

lighting father and mother hy hﬁun ing the name
MF each. Mrs. Robinson was we pﬂ i
her new life, and often expressed su
the idle nothings of her former life could have
satisfled. Thé wiutumn tasks, of putting up
and down sweetmeats and pickles, wa:‘falhn
over without difficulty or complaint ; even
the winter, which she had alwuys heard was s0
horrid and lonely in the country, was to the
young wife and mother just os plensant as any
other season. There were knitting and patch-
work, sewing and ing, always, to make
the days short; then the meat was to be minced
fir pies, the eggs beaten, or the eakes baked ;
0 that, far from baving time hang heavy npon
her hands, she had scarce sufficidnt for all the
duties of the day.

During the hlustering winter months we saw
less of each other than previously: neverthe-
less, we had many a pleasant chat and rural
mnin-mmdugttdmmm,

For the most part, the demeanor of Mr, Rob-
inson toward his wife and child was gentle nnd
affectionnte: but sometimes, for he was of an
arbitrary and irritable tem ent, he gave
expression to such conrse and harsh epithets as
must have ml::r a b?;a’itin and refined woman
“weeping to " As my presence began
to be less restraint, these uopleasant encoun-
ters became of more fi & vocurrence ; and
the wife, instead of the silent endurance prae-
ticed nu first, learned to retort smartly, thea
sogrily. However, these were episodes in the

ral domestic tranquillity, and were very
ar from requiring the binding over of either

to keep the peace.
- : fulln_Ih.EI ing. Mr. Moore, who had
aever forgiven hisdeughter, diéd suddenty, and

without any will, and Mrs. Robinson became
heir to some eight or ten thousand dollars. The
humble home in the country, in which they
had taken so much interest, and where th:.z
had really hud much of happiness, dwindl
into nothy Carpets were torn up, and
nn.n:ltui':;:l dn:_n, and, with mob;t;&
and tables, disposed of in summary order. The
old things were of no use now.

ed, and one April morning the fires were
qu.:lhd' the doors locked, the old house

one.

A handsome house was rented in town, styl-

it m the use of adjectives which | shall not.re- | iy} furniture bouﬁl:t,mda half & dozen ser-
" ‘ L d: | 4

vants employ with the renewal of old
asociations and with the ampler mesns, more,
!-h::l ﬂu:iald indolence and extravaganoce were
indulged. 3

For three years owin to ohances
which | need not 'n.sl r:;ur{nthin of the
Robinsons. At the close of that term [ chanced
to be in their neighborhood. and, with some
mingling of curiosity smong kindly remem-
brances, ht them out.

The exterior of their dwelling presented an
hurble, even a dingy and comfortlesy appear-
ance. Perhaps, thought I, reports have spoken
falsely ; but, as the daor wns opened by s slat-
ternly black girl, the faded remonnts of be
tm;u that met my amd:pohk;h'mm ‘Pﬂmof

wan toacaly’ R &
some four peented herself, with dress
snd face indicating s scarcity of water; and,
m mé with more ssuciness than cnriosity,

way of salutation, and then, getting one foot
upon the hoad of & broken cup!dtlllgtgl'loada
* windowed niche” he challenged my sdmirn-
tion of his boots. The little girl, probably
mhmgl::m know waaGMt
aocom men piano, and began
dramming on the ; but the,noise drown.
ing the boy's voiee, u mill{-q“.ﬂd ensued, and
blows were exchanged with wondarful rapidity.

“ Aint you nshamed ? 7 said the girl, relenting
firat, and Jooking at me.
- N peplied the boy, “1 don’t care for her.
Ma said she didn't want to sce her; and pa was
with all the money, and there was noth-
g for r :utih " mter;rl and two
n caked. And” he , “1am goi
£ eat both of them.” B
Mrs. Robinson, as she descended, caught the
whole or & part of this little piece of informa-

From the [ hoard the rustling of | kitohen, ordered her to bring “ them two little
:ulilho t;:mp rmgm}of the first g‘.‘uu' out of the parlor by main foree.”
l:h on the bottom of the tin pail, and the | Dinah blustered, in foeling all the dignity of
'ummdﬁlg‘mntdam!m;uthem her commission, and them out, as di-
time, ‘The windows of the kitchen were 1 | reeted, in spite of the triple remonstrance of
aod the erying of a child, with the voics of one feet, handa, and voice
trying to still it, the while some task was | Ax Mra Robinson drow thom
e, ¢ 7 up steirs by a
g my ear s T rapped for sdmis- | sories of quick jerks she told them, in & voice
The door : neither low now woft, that she had s knife
s wns opened by n -100k- | in her pooket, sivd that if she ever them
mg oman, whom [ ed to be Mrs. Rob- talk s0 again, she would eut off their ears; that
‘ft;;hnndtowhrul _ lﬂ:idf-. bunmt,duwlhulh-npi'nhr
:‘:fdl'fl:ﬂllmlbbﬂ L There | room, and if they quarreled, or made & bit of
ting difhdense G in her manner, indica- # big vegro that was in the chimney
e B ‘nl sxpeot, though her | would come down and eat them up. But the
b “ cordiality, grace, and musmwumwm
lu..?ttmmi'x*&““wm ke i v bt o
™ y * flowing ;| She tly entered the parlor, with an
bat. she bad. instond,” thet ook dm‘mﬂhﬁ.;-m 161 had act bewm o
Im-m which made her more’ some mensure prepared for & metamorphosin, |
o hbh-m-dn!‘hﬂ-l.-d most have wurprise at her altered
mmm%n&m was no vestige of beauty
almost to the floor, and the tes -."""“““"“'-ﬂ""mﬂ"m
i . " L e
t be envied. mmm-.um vodke #ﬁmwm-?l:-'” duil:d
Tensive tior but the taste and :ﬁ; the alwnys
"*pmition of such as they had, gave an e

v ave !
.,.,”t‘{‘g.:ﬂ:; w--ﬂu the baby from

e e aa & farmr. - Nor did he fuil ko

I
by o ¢
i)
jif

b s e
?%%“ i

-
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she continued, “he used to have Helen in his
arma half the time when she was s Laby ; but
now he pever touches one of the children, un-
Jens it Is to beat them. But he is never home

a-dayn”

al‘. must have changed,” | suid, “ for when

wed in the country he was always at
]

w ; but we were just married then!"
By o

mueh that sentence revealed; and |
have thought often since, that if men and
women would cootinue to practice the forbear-
ance, the kindness, the politencss, aad the little
that first won love, the sunshine of happi-

pess peed never be dimmed.
Tn this case, however, the neglect of these
: was not the only misfortune. There are

fhafl

to whom money is an evil— le who
ill enly learn indusiry, nod moJerP:::En, and
the greatest and best humanities of life, in the
school of necessity. And they who sit down
wealth, who have youth and

health, and

God's fair world beiore thent,
m and h.:nh, -dmli:;ri: :.gnml tgug

For the National Ern.
A SCENE AT SEA.

BY MARY IRVING, .

He hiad been sinking sll the duy—
And when the sun was waning,

Death froze to stillness on his lip
The moan of low complaining

Ho was & stranger, on whose cheok
The roso of death was glowing,

Whon first he sougat the spicy isle
Where balmiest winds are woolug

The worn and weary wanderer
Frow fatal frost-winds flying,

To rost, and dream the dream of bope,
Eveun in the hour of dying '

He wolke—to hear the knell of dreams '
Tho aky was fisir sbove him;

Bot oh! in mll thet stranger world
There was not ane to love him !

A call, from his forsaken home,
Coame on the wost-wind's sighing

His faint hoart leaped to greet it, though
Heo know that he was dying! o

Oh ' but to lean his hesd oner mors
Upon his mother's bosom '

And sleep his long st aloop bonesth
Ohio's clover m !

"T'was thus wo took the sufforer on
Our cheorless ocean dwelling .
He was & ¢—but not long—
To hearts of buman feeling '

He tarned his eye from sea to sky,
In faint and fevered motion
“Oh' omly take me homo to div!

T eannol resl in ooean ' -

L menst nol lie where waves dash high,
And dark, snd cold, above me!

Aund never o toar drops on my grave,
From any eyes that love mo ' "

But when the second sun went down,
i lip was dome with fever;

Hin weary bosrt had hoaved its lnst —
Had found its home—furever'

"T'was kind to keep his Intest wish,
When he was done with wishes—

Whea grumbling ssilors munoured low,
“Aye! toss him to the fishes' "

They pointed to the goul-black eloud
Blow gathering o'er the heavon—
“Too wueh on board to bide s blow'

tjood sngels, guard this even '

Our captain spurned the subtle chain
Of sensoless superstition ;

There was more kindness in the man
Then struck » stranger’s vision '

“ "Tis but » whim—yot he shall lie
Boside his buried father !

A fuvor to & dying man
Brings no one fouler weathor ! ™

The sun wont down; the storm came up;
Rod flashod the lurid lghtning ;

The fonm-Becked billows, underncath
The north-wind's bresth, wero brightening.

We droppod from wave Lo yawning wave,
Our struggling bark immersing ;

In the brief hushes of tho blast,
Went up the boatmen's cursing '

The whirlwind swept, with angry wings,
The blessed stars from heaven '

Oh! seldom such snather night,
To mariners is given '

All night we elung, with drowning elasp,
To swaying, sloopless pillows,

And morning brought no oif of peace
To pour upon the hillows!

It was the waves—the senmen said—
Tu elaim their buoly banding ;

With boarse, deop, myriad-murmured call,
The doad man’s comse demanding '

One wlopt; and in that troublod sleop,
Half way from dream to waking,

He heard the voiee of wave to wave,
T thinder wttoraneo spesking.

“Wao aak our own'"' the wild words rang—
“ We brook delay no longer '

Wo to the will that tsmpers with
The augry Ocenn’s hunger*

" Down in the deopist eave that yawns
Beneath the tropie billow,

We'll Iny, with.tompest lullaby,
Our vietim to his pillow '

* (hive wp' give up'" the whirlwind eried.
In hoarsor fury shaking

The masts that in its giant grasp
Were shivering sod shrioking '

Was it the light of one fair star,
That looked through clowd snd storm *
Beside the dreamleas sleeper's bed,
Uprose an angel form

It turned to Ocoan's maddoned waves,
And spoke in trumpet-tone,

Abpvo their tompost-riot—*' Ponce '
The deed (s not your awn '

A sister's sob—a mother's prayer
Upon his bousehold hesrth—

The istest sigh that shook his breast—
Have won him back for Barth '

“ Be silont, Dcenn' still “tis mine
His guide and guard to be;

e yot shall sleep, whore kindred weep,
_ Beuesth bis boyhood's tree! "

The waves went back, with sullon swell,
Before that sngel's bidding;

The dreamer waked —o'er lightest waves
Our roscwed ahip was gliding '

A gentlo gale, with porfamed brosth,
lbﬂwﬂ’m:
- ' ' | thank thee, Heaven ' ho gried,
With sudden bound up-springing'

———

Hi Drox'r Tuixx.—So said a little hoy ashe,

stood by the side of & wouee brap had
: pg tenaat in it. “Whata fool he was
:ﬁ”hﬁ_num The litss
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shall we say of suoh a8 these ! They will e
caught in an ovil net. They will fall into u
hidden trap, and can they say, “We dido't
think!” Yes, perha) ean, But if they
tell the whole truth, they will add, because we
wouldn't think. Thg“lwn eves, hut they see
not ; ears have they, they hear not. Givea
mouse their wit, und #ee if he will Le caught
in such & trap.

RANK AND NOBILITY.

A ‘Tﬂl'_‘;l_-mﬁll MARIE
Translated for tha h b Dy. Edwin A Ailee

Baler felt himself keenly wounded. Frika
had spoken the name that for severl duys was
the source to him of the most gnawing and
painful f.!lil;r. Bat were 80 many of
the name of Mitller; eould not this he another
person? He must have the certainty, and
turning to the painter, adked his nddress, as he
also had & view to ¢laim his timo.  He polite-
ly handed Balor his card  And after the Min.

inter's lul% bad Em ﬁ'mnt't:: another
witting ! 5 wak fixed upon,
what motive t t Imhind.swhnm

a single glance on the card had convineed
that tiu painter was no other than his brother
Fdmund.

“Why insuch deep thought my friend?”

asked Globen, omn1 to the Count.  “Art
:hmll thinking m'}&:ﬂjﬂ No. 37" added
1e, laughin gh this jest wounded Baler,
who tn‘:i gjoiu in with the laugh, Globen
observed his constraingy and said, in good ha.
mor, “Thou miy'st be at case, | wilF betray
nul.hin‘: but thou must soon show me the pret-
ty girl who has oceasioned thy reverie ”

rika's carringe was now at the door, and
Gioben flew to wait on her.  Baler bowed
without following,. When she was gone, he
turped to Seraphine, who seemcd nnusually
beautiful in her new ball costume, and politely
said, “Dare [ hope to see yon this evening at
Coont S—= 1"

“It is my aunt's wish."

“In case you come, I shall be the first to ask
you a8 a waltzing partner.”
Soraphine eourtesied smiling
time, Globen re-entered.

“The Countess Eishoim is a splendid wo-
man,” cried be, humming a tune, ~ but she is
too much of & prude for me.”

“She is ve hnﬁ " said Baler
@ And enh;,!’ tj"St-.l-np]'nim-, but hush!
don’t let Count hear us.

Inthe mean

HYPPOLITH AND LUCIE.

We left Prince Hyppolith much excited at
the ball. He had wi broken away from
his friend, mounted his horse, and departed in
the night, not caring if' they should miss him
in the saloon, or ifhis father, in painful anxie-
ty, should inquire about him; or whether & uni.
versal clamor and sstonishment should be oe-
casioped by his di aranoe. He thirsted for
enlargement and refreshment, for a cooling off’;
and while the air of a cold winter night Llew
upon his forahead, and snow fipeces hung upon
his black hair, he felt happier and better,
Drawing up the bridle of his Arab, he gallop-
ed out of the gate into the rowd, hurrying fur-
ther and fura\er, till after an hour's ride he
reached a village. The dogs struck up as the
stranger rode into the premises—otherwise all
wag silent; all seemed to be hushed in deep
sleap, and the quiet and peculinrity of things
around had e singular charm for Hyppolith,
who resolved not to ride farther, but to sta

:hera mr.;m:ighl,he and m&; ‘with tlhm ti|7-
agers, | ns j t an, he dis-
mounted, threw h.ill::olﬂ‘ll over thr: bewutiful

snimal, Mnhu.r.-dm
ed himself on o bench before e house at which

Soon as the twilight yiclded to clearer day,
he took out his portfolio, tore out u leaf, snd
with lead pencil wrote in English the following
words :

“1 have spent the night under thy window,
Lucie. Wilt thou see me sgain ! Dne word,
and [ lie at thy feet.”

If it were really his Lucie, of which he did
not doubt. she must understand him. Were
she not, which seemed wonderful to him, the
words would remain vodeciphered. Lueie and
be had together learnt the English language,
and were 5o happy a8 to oceupy the same stu-
dium. This remembrance lJmu must plead
for him. 3
With intense interest, Hyppolith listened to
every sound that came from the parsonage
house: and when at length the door opened,
and u country girl pame out, he delayed not
the inquiry—

s Lucie Miller awake 7"

“Yeu' wns the answer.  “ The miss is just
making coffee,”

“Tell her, my child, there is a wmessenger
here from town, who brings s letter for her
and waits an answer.  Go quickly, child, and
bring me the answer.”

Tug?elbl'r with the hillet Iny »oostly ring in
the girl's hand  Hyppolith did not retlect
that hie present might beteay him, and that »
messenger would not have made so rich o
present for taking u letter to the place dircet-
ed.  But the girl wns more cunning than he—
for she suspeoted that something particulnr lay |
hid in the message—put her ring in her stom-
acher, and promised to bring an snswer right
S00m

After & quarter of an hour, that seemed end.
less to Hyppolith, the maid eame baok with s
leaf in ber hand, which hé impetuously snatoh-
ed.  There was now no cluug in what sitaa-
tion the protty letter-carrier stood to Miss Mal-
ler. who, on reading the billet, beoame first
red, then pale, and lastly burst into tears,

Lucie's answer was in the following words,
likewise in English

“1 greet thee at my home, but dare not sce
thee again, Adrian forbids L

marriage ; snd with the young Princess, bis
Kpouse, 'lr:id tnke possession of his father's
rlm ow he had just entered manhood,

ad put off childhood, and that it did not be.
come her to think of him. f

While Adrian was speaking, Lucie became
more and more pale; even he felt his blood
flow more slowly at the glance of the affright-
ed, wounded doo; but it was necessary to in-
flict the wound in her heart, though I'ai- own
should bleed more than hers

l‘:ﬁh she could oot well imagine why no-
ble, . and polite people should not love her
because Id n different position in the
world, the comfortless thought came over
ber with fearful clearness, that Hyppolith was
forever lost to ber. And when Adrian ocon-
¢luded by requiring s promise that she would
have no interview with the young Prince with-
out his special permission. and strietly forbade
her to enter into any the least engagement
with him, she felt that there was an end to her
enjoyment of life.

As long as Adrisn was with hergghe com-
forted and ted herself with The belief
thot all would be well; but when he left ber,

and shio was alove in her sorrow. it was as if’
her best beloved were dead, and ealled her to
follow him to the grave. Thus for inany days,
meekly ns an suffers, did she bear her
woe, which none interrupted. No one impor-
tuned her with questions, nove demanded the
impossibility, serenity—and all exerted them-
selves to promote her comfort, for all loved her.

Now, after long tearful days, suddenly broke
the suspicious morning.  Hyppolith had boen
there, loved her as ly, thought not of
marrying a princess and leading a splendid
life. He Lud sought her, und she remained to
him the most exalted, the most lovely. Oh,
this assurunce, after long, sad misgiving, this
dispelled doubt, thig paradise restored ! hat
is there more snimating, more blessed, in tho
springtime of life? Now commenoed a time
of ]II.II'\' jn". of sweet hnl‘u‘, of rich contented-
ness, o thme that in love's remembrance elaims
the highest place ; for this, unpolluted, is the
guide of Heaven that condocts to the possos
sion there. Like Jueob, in a dream she might

Hyppolith stood benumbed, To be so -m‘r
her, and yet not seo her.  [mposssible !
A second leaf was torn out of the letter case.

“1 love thee, Lucie; and nothing in the
world shall separate thee from me, not even
Adrian. | must see thee sgain! Yield to the
law of nature which has decreed us for each
other, and write me when and where we shall
meet ‘ H."

The second time was the girl sent, and the
second time she brought an answer.

“1 have given my word to Adrian not to
speak to thee, But | dare see thee. | will
come to the window, L.

Hyppelith had but just read these words,
when he raised his eyes to the front ol the
house,while the girl obligingly untied the half.
affrighted horse, and led him to the stable to
be fed

Hyppolith felt neither hunger nor cold; his
cheeks and eyes glowed, ox, despite the winter
day, a window in the upper story was opencd,
nnd the form that had so continually Lovered
in spirit about him now as in Sohil-
ler's poem, and leaned towards him, causing o
stream of fire to flow through his veins.

“Lueie! " eried he, “my Lucie!” HBut she
laid her finger on her mouth, and only her
looks spake, which she cast, like Heaven's mer-
‘ey, upon him, while his went up to her like
prayer. She then concesled hersell bhehind
tht;l cumil:il s I-

yppolith would buve thoaght it.a dreum,
were E:ﬁ:)t that the letters assured him of the
reility of his happines. Satisfied to bave dis-
covered Lucie’s alode, and to know that she
still retained her first love, he asked nothing
more at that time. Indead, he hardly folt him-

he had ucaidenullﬂ stopped

e v Hwns o pmttﬁ
-looking buil ominent ami
neighhoring huts. “mhn dwelling
of wome magwtrate or cler n, thought
Hyppolith, for & church utu‘ @ was also soon
discovered, the outlines of which were dark!
visible on the clesr horizon, The iron sonati-
tation of the Prince seemed not to have suffer-
ed from the keenness of thenight nir or hard-
ness of his couch. Resting his on his grm,
he gozod mt the constellafions on high. His
thoughts chased sleep from his eyes, and with
80 he heard the village olock strike four,
Morning already? thought he ; und now per.
haps the company in the i saloon of
mg father aro breaking up;  Thaok God, that
I have luckily mnred th int.
orms

The w of ich . ypp:ﬂiﬂl left
there m from hia . None
was inent and ou the rest, none

with lively colors engaged his faney. On the

contrary, there floated ovep this chaos of silks
and colors o light form, threw all the rest
into shade. “Lucie!” cried he nlond in the
darkness, and was affrightdd at the ocho of bis
voioe; but it drew him iy to his be-
foved, and that he was ‘of the-

bliss of seeing her again, he pictared to
himself the separation ns imlamed him
the more. *Lacie!” oried he again, aloud,
“lgou wilt e;.bah;il.::."
i sround, for he henrd a
door opening, and observed n figure oominﬁ
forth. [t was n man, wh heavy gait an
:;ler: in Im:ld, wont : '{(rn’hh neur, took
& horse, an him into a
farm wagon, * ly the tenant. fhout to
ia‘:il.i"t.h.m town with milk and butter,” said Hyp-
m ;
“Whas in !* muttered the man, on per-
mymemhm; Sl .
: u oung
Priuce, advancing to him, “Pardon :m for
ot g my ?nu’: he::d llrl the animal wuul:}
any further, L0 sper
the Sight fa the rillage.” Ppaec ¥ apen
“ Bleasmo! " eric tho‘mer, amazed on
examining Hyppolith's “fiehly -~ caparisoned
horse, and holding the lantern high, in order
N R Ve el
nwe, :
*‘;A}nﬂ you elept here before the house, kind
';Why not, old man? “Thia new oouch
pleased me well.  Hut now tell me whose hos-
tality has been intruded on by me, and who
El;rgl in this howse ! "
It is the clergyman’s house. If he knew
:Jt‘n who u;r:: shut an; » living u&ezmn'fm
night, ity and goodness of hoart ! '
“\"r:ﬂd the Ez‘,um allow me to break-
fast with him 1"

“Why kind sir! The young mim| She soon found herself at home in the new
has charge of the breakfust, but she is o real | nei borhood, whers she was reoeived with
cordinlity ; :{i‘a; her mother had m
Then the clergyman is married 1" the ine wbm{hmmm‘
“ Yeu, truly, marricd. He has a good part- 1..1,57".?:.. waited pationtly and ohoerfully
ner ; a week or two ago, & visiter | for the moment of their coming. This onmo
to the house.” wooner theo she supposed, A one da
came
_“Mmmmpl thou spenkest of 1 7 | entered the parsonsge house quite y
“Yen, ; and you only seo the | ly, where sha sat fiylh.hdﬂ,-hhu
g mis, She is called throughout the vil- domentic dress. It was s tovehingsight—
tn beautiful Lucie.” this simple, lovely child, loat in doep thought
1" oriod Hyppolith, and bis breath | whilo at her work. Adrian stood & moment
failed him with the question. = * Lucie Miiller, g
probably ¢
i.“‘llll ; people asll'b!r- s0. You h‘:uw !
A ; lor she is from town, s much us
Thoom "
There would wot have needed much for
H hhﬁ:lﬁmahhulfl:maﬁ?
8 nock, most fortupste agcr-
i o me eschod s i, and wh ot
now
watch pooket, sad threw it to the

molf lﬁ-l’ﬂ'ﬂ1 enough to bear more bliss, and eon-
tentedly threw himsell again upon his horse,
now brought out to him, snd rode to the city
with the iotention of visiting the parsonege
house daily.
Lucie saw her heloved riding off, and sank
overpowored and oxhausted upon ber kupes,
and prayed. Her prayer was not, “ Lord, lead
ma not into temptation,” for she was too inmo-
cent, too pure and ignorant. She only suid,
* God protect him, lﬁd bless our love !’;l
To Luaeie, who had grown up with Hy
lith, he was st first the beloved plsgfell:ip:,.
then the intimately beloved young man; but
the lnws of society forbade her esteeming him
as her chosen one. Miiller was not disposed
to disenchant his dnughter in the prime of life,
by cold notions and nrul.Lmd concoptions from
ﬂ{a outward world and their courtly manners ;
for ho vould not helieve that two harmless chil-
dren, brought up together in the country. eould
entertain for each other any but childish feel.
ings. He furesaw that Hyppolith would soon
enter the world, where he must be shackled
nnd distraoted by the more hi hty gi[mr]: the
futura gavo him no anxicty on Lueio’s necount,
But in her lny dormant a boundless sentiment
of love’s power, aud in Hyppolith dwelt o glow-
ing ‘sea of passion ; no one reflected on
this.
When, after Miiller’'s death, Adrian pene-
trated the injurious tendency of the ervors of
two persons most near to him, he on this ae-
count frankly spoke to the Duke about & for-
eign tour for his son, offered himsell as H
pﬁlh's eompanion, snd hoped that by this {or-
cible keparation, which he designed to prolong
n# much ax possible, he might find the only
dure for their sick "f:ﬁm ; Bu:.li h‘m'h:'::r oX.
poatations di inted. In vain n
year made Imlilh soqquainted with
countries and iple, in vain withstood the
most pogent l.nr umvinuinglluguuwnh of his
. All wax froitless. From his mother's
rs he saw that Lueie continued to dwall
on the remembrance of their first |
unaflectedly and unsusceptiblo of the
of strangers, she waited for the return of
:’:‘i;u dSInu m thl:; hs'dhlin'-:d the
resolution, though inexplicah drian,
to remove to the metropolis snd r.,,d' thers
for w time, whero oonsequently tho retarn of
Prinoe Neic &nd sinoe be
wished to provent an interview o long ns Lucie
and the Prince were yet froe, ho therefore
vailed on his mother to send her l'ﬂp
few weeks, from the placs so dengerous for
her ; and the maiden, under the pretext that
the city air was insupportable, went into the
family of & well-known clorgyman, a distant
relation of Miller,

iE
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P Signer o o .
oomplaint, They feel too little interest in the
nlunh

be said to have soen angels coming and gong

eobe and Honoluly, the foreign candidates wore
defeated by large majoritien. | hope that they
' muy learn a lesson from this defeat, and hence
forth treat the people with decent respect 1
| their wishes, A large majority of the mem
hers of the house will be Hawaiisn : and of the
five or six foreigners, two or three are men of
pringiple, and well.-wishers of the native Goy
ernment. In this | greatly rejoice. for the next
meeting of the legislatura will be a very import
ant one, & new constitution having been pre-
pared, and will be discussed for adoption

Do you ever see u Hawniian pewspaper! |
would oceasionally send you ome, but for the
shominable postage. Quite lately, somebody—
numes anknown, | think—got up a small. but
greatly mean and contemptible sheet, called
the "Wwily Argus.” This is the fourth at
tempt which the avowed and bitter enemies of
the Government have made to establish a press
in which they might vent their spleen towards
the Government and the mission. At the sl
ands these shameful revilings have dove little
hurt—abroad. it is thought the intluence of
thoese pnperl lllll been luad To gi\v you a
imen of the ahusive of some part of the
m‘u residents ot the Islands 1 will ory to
send vou an “Argus” or two, | shall be much
mistaken if the paper doos not recall to your
thoughts the Bat, rathor than the Argus
More, all in good time. Your:

5 B

GREAT RATIFICATION MEBTING IN WASHING
TON,

Guees

Wasminarox, June 9, 1852
Agreeable to a eall of the Jaskson Dem
eratie Association, s vast multitude of persons
assembled in front of the City Hall this eve
."i“ﬁ' to rl!l.ir'\' the Baltimore Democratic nom
inations,

rencies and national Hags, and before the open-
ing of tho meeting signal rockets wore fired
A fine band of music was also in attondance, to
vary the exercises of the occasion g
The President, J. D. Hoover, Esq ., of the Dem-
ocratio Jackson Association, called the meet-
ing to order at half-past 8 o'clotk, when Ges.

on her ladder. Words, glances, sighs, riblbons,
tlowers, lovks, conjectures, sufficed to spin out
s whole history, to weave dreams of delight.
There is s life of funcy that requires much
more trivinl, yet more spiritual nourishment
than what the sensualist lsughs at, and whose
Ianguage none but the initinted understand
Oft 15 such faney-love touched with rude hand,
when it shrinks with inconceivable pain, and
its Lloom fades, it withers, or fulls to nshes, ont
of which no phamix ever rises. Or, rather,
it falls, and remembrance preserves its image, |
so that it is long in perishing, and we cease to
desire it, a8 it capnot be sheltered from the
sun's rays and showers of rain, that must needs
destroy 1ta eolors.

The clergyman’s family wers not unohser-
vant of the singular change in Lucie’s charne.
ter, but they atiributed its cavse to her pros-
pect of soon returning to her mother

[ro ne conrTinugp. |

LETTER FROM THE SANDWICH ISLANDS,

Makawao Mawi, March 2, 1852
To the Editor of the Natvonal Eva :

Our Hawaiian eleotion to choose representa-
tives o the lower. houss took place the first
Mooday in January. This you will understand
wis Lhe second regulur election the people have
held under their constitution, Of course, they
noed instruction ; fivst, relative to their privile
and duty to go to the ballot-box and choose thetr
own represcntatives ;. apd, second, as to the
mothod of voting, Last year, s no one took
any interest in the clection, all foreigners heing
on the full ehinse of the buable,wealth, | feltit my
duty to sid the people. 1 therefore gave thew
n public talk—told them that God had granted
them another and o rich blessing, had nclindd
their rulers to make them freemen, and to allow
every man of them to vote, | nssured them
that the friends of the Hawaiian nation in other
Innds would rejoice ow hearing this, and |
therefore exborted them to make it & principle
always to go to the polls, and in the fear of
God to vote fur good mon. That they might
proceed orderly, acoording to law, | went down
to the puhlie achool-house, on the morning of
the day of election. While the people of the re-
mote distriota were assembling, we spont a ses-
son, a4 we had done for many years, in united
r'::ayer to God for the conversion of the world.
o then prooeeded to the business of .election.
les‘[lplainﬂl more fully the duty and privilege
of all the people in being allowed to vote, and
I hesought them all to become truly intelligent
freemen, and to do themselves honor by select-
ing and choosing, from year o year, the right
sort of men. | also nsaisted the board of elec-
tion in the proper discharge of their duty. |
remnined with them during the whole day, and
‘wo had s most orderly sleetion, and-sent to-the
House “one of the best,” in the language of
Judge Lee, the Speakar, © if not the very boxt
member of the house,  So much for the elec-
tion of 1851, D.d I exceed tha duties of my
offica? Was there anything in all this incon«
sistent with my office a» a minister of Christ,
and & pastor of one of His churches T If so,
the foreigners did not speak of it in way ol

of election to nttend or say anything re-
spooting it.

But ere the time of olection for 1852 arrvived,
a change in the prospects of foreigners
taken place, This was apparent as early as
A 1851, nnd nt til'm nonnnal x
Agricultaral Society it was proposed

pext Hawaniian logislature be to pass
o law allowing ]!Eﬂhl’l to distil the refuse of
their sugar and molnsses into rum or wleohal,
A long and animated dimullio: ensuod ; huot
the wition wis voted down by a large ma.
Pf'mﬂtill. some of the Ill': wera deter-
mined to make forther to their
fuvorite point. Judging from their efforts made
ut this eloction, | think it likely that they had
s consultation soon after the meeting of the

sgriculturnl meeting last A recom-
u-du: the plan Jll‘ling mn Honse of
Representatives with men nble 1o their
views, and chicfly or sl foreigners. At any
ratg, thoy did all in their r:'« to earry this
measure. Without consull m'-.lhq
nominnted two foreigners st : one for
Kamohe, on Oaha; and snother, [ thin
Eva, on the same island, They

for Molohsi, and sent thither printed
‘Mlhﬂ“.,ﬁlf l.ilhlilll'tl. nnd mﬁaﬁ' :;r.“d
wan, ull secret, so far s

and their were concerned.

ion | had was & few weeks previous w
olection, on seeing n notice from the sherifl of
Mani, living st Lahaina, ordering the pmlrlr

g

i

£

to nasemble for choosing thelr representative
, A TOOm soma ten

at the sore of &

Robert Armstrong was selected ns President
of the meeting, supported by about thirty Viee
Presidonts, among whom were Thomas Ritehio
and Amos Kendall, Esqs, and there were half
a dozen Secretaries.

Gen. Armstrong briefly expressed his thanks
to the meeting for the honor of being called to
preside

Mr. Ritehle was enlled for, and expressed
his hearty concurrence in the nominations of
the Convention, speaking in high terms of the
candidates, and then causing u letter from Gen
Pierce to be read, dated Tremont House, Bos-
ton, May 27, 18562, and nddressed to Major
Lnll(. in the course of which he says:

“If the Compromise moeasures are not to be
substantiully and irmly maintained, the plain
rights guarantied by t{e Constitution will be
trampled in the dust  What difference can it
make to you or me, whether the outrage shall
seem to fall on South Caroling, or Maine, or
New Hampshire ! Are not the rights of each
clearly dear to us all ' 1 will never yield to a
craven spirit, that, from considerntions of pol-
ioy, which will endanger the Union. Enter-
taining these views, the action of the Conven-
tion must, in my judgment, be vital. I we of
the North, who have stood by the oconstitu-
tional rights of the South, are to be abandon-
ed to any time-serving policy, the hopes of Do-
moeracy and of the Union must sink together.
‘As | have told you, my name will not be be-
fore the Convontion, but Leannot help feeling
that what is there to be done will be impor
tant beyond men and parties—transoendently
imporiant to the hopes of Democracy. progress,
and public liberty.” |Great applause |

WM. R. KING ON FREE-SOILIEM.

Col. Wai. R. King, of Alabama, was smong
the notables addressed by Messrs. Greer and
Donaldson, last summer, in relation to the Pres.
idency. Col. King's response was ns follows

Tus ALOOSA, ALABAMA, Juh,» 26, 1851

Dean Sin: Your letter renched Selma after
| had left for the mountaing, and was forward-
od by the postmaater to this place. The divis.
ions which unfortunately exist in the Domo-
cratic party are indeetg a8 you so forcibly
represent, deeply to he deplored; and n seriony
;muan in presented, oan the ovil be remediod !
or one, [ muost confoss that [ can see no souch
indications, either North or South, as would
lead to tho belief thut the breack will he spoad-
ily closed up; for so long ai a large portion
of the former Democvacy of the Novth lend them -
selves to the advoeacy of Froe Soil doctrines
and make common cause with the wnprincpled
and the infamous agitators and Abolitionists, no
rtion of the Southern Demoeracy will over
b found acting in concert with them, Al our
troubles huve arisen from the extraordinary con.
duct of those professing Democrats, in whom the
onee unbounded confidence,
and felt delighted to honor; but for thesr base
abandonment of principle, Abolitionism would
have still boen confined to n F:vrl.iun of the Whig
ﬂ:rt.r, and & amall squad of ignorant fanaticx
t for them, the South would have boen sased
from that unjust legislation which has aroused
s portion of her proud and excitabla popula.
tion_weriously to contemplite a dissolution of
the Union. Now, sir, much as [ disapprove of
any movement, oither in the North or in the

had | Bouth, ealoulated to destroy this great Govern-

ment, the finest, and, rly administered, the
best the world ever saw, [ am froo to declure that
| make many allowances for those of the South,
who, swarting under & sense of injustice and
wrong inflicted on them, would frer themselves
from all communion with States or whao,
rogardless of their constitutional obligations,
are warring agueinst their rights—rights, the
preservation of which are essential to the.per-
sonal secarity of n\,mr{ Southerner, and which,
if not respected, would make a wnion with
thuse who—to obtain power, or for
any other cause, would set them at naught—n
ourse, certuinly not n blessing. How, then, can
we of the South unite in council with those
who have not ooly shown themselves regard-
".:.&'M""" iy s, 15

ve the way for making
our seotion n mtl, & Dominga—and coolly
look on, if they did not rejoice, te see the hlood
of our mothers, wives, and sisters, moisten their
native soil, did it give such u doubtful boon as
liborty to such & people aa the blacks 7 | have
ever been & Democrat of the Jeffersoninn school,
sod | am firmly i u:ilh the w‘i‘:r t.hd-.:

permanenc our vornment n

niﬁbﬁlgdu’duimmi in strict ao oo
with mlﬁe:n‘ﬁplu: and yot | cannot
consent to owe tempornry sscendency of

the Democratic y to n union with Abaoli-
tionists. With and trne Democrata
of the North and Northwest, | am rendy to

The platfprm was decornted with transpa--
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